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The Montana Kaimin, in its 116th 
year, is published by the students of 
the University of Montana, Missoula. 
The UM School of Journalism uses 
the Montana Kaimin for practice 
courses but assumes no control 
over policy or content. 
The Montana Kaimin is printed on 
campus by Printing and Graphics. 
Send letters to the editor to 
editor@montanakaimin.com. 
Editorials are discussed and written 
by Kaimin editors. 
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EDITORIAL CARTOON
CORRECTION:
In a photo caption published on Thursday, Sept. 5, with the story “Recruitment week: Find-
ing a Family,” the Kaimin incorrectly identified the sorority house as Kappa Alpha Theta. The 
house should be labeled Kappa Kappa Gamma.
SUBSTANCE COLUMN
By Bjorn Bergeson
Fun with acid!
HIGH ON LIFE
A lifetime ago, a friend and I did some not-so-good acid. We 
found ourselves in a crappy bar in Kalispell, trying to write lyrics 
to a song about Bonsai-Kittens.
Suddenly, a little kid popped out of thin air right next to us. 
It was strange enough seeing a 7-year-old in a bar at 1 a.m., but 
when he started talking to us things got weird.
“I don’t know who I am right now,” the kid said. “The aliens 
put things in my brain. But that girl over there told me she has a 
crush on you.” 
Then he vanished.
A sober buddy confirmed the kid was real — which didn’t help 
us at all — and we decided to leave. I went home and spent the rest 
of the night tripping just enough that I couldn’t sleep. My mouth 
felt like I had tried to eat an orange plugged into a light socket.
Some swear that lysergic acid diethylamide will change your 
life in glorious ways. They say it opens your mind up to new re-
alities and better connects you to the universe. Other people say 
LSD burns holes in your brain, turning you into a violent psy-
chopath. How this is different from what happens to most people 
who drink whiskey, I do not know.
Albert Hoffman discovered the effects of LSD by accident in 
1943. He was working on an ergot fungus extract and spilled 
some clear, tasteless, odorless stuff on his hand, and soon began 
hallucinating. He liked the effect so much that a few days later, he 
took a gargantuan dose (0.25 mg) and rode his bike home. I bet 
that was exciting.
Over the next few decades, Hoffman and other prominent 
thinkers promoted the use of LSD for the betterment of mankind. 
But then hippies came along and ruined responsible drug use for 
everyone. 
Meanwhile, the U.S. military overzealously dosed hundreds 
of Americans without their knowledge, or in some cases, their 
consent. They paid huge settlements to whomever was still sane 
enough to sue. This is where a lot of the original “bad trip” stories 
come from, which makes sense. If you don’t know you’re on acid, 
chances are you’re going to have a miserable trip.  
Recently scientists have started showing interest in LSD again. 
In 2012, a team of researchers from Norway published an article 
in the “Journal of Psychopharmacology” which found that LSD 
could be linked to helping fight alcoholism. There are also studies 
exploring LSD treatment for post-traumatic stress disorder and 
sleeping disorders, as well as figuring out just what the hell LSD 
does. 
If you are going to do acid, consider the following suggestions. 
If you’re in an existential rut, it might not be the best time to take 
psychedelics. Have a nice, safe place to go to where you can hang 
out and be as weird as you may feel you have to be. Don’t trip 
in public. Avoid situations where you have to pretend you aren’t 
tripping. If you start freaking out, keep in mind you’ll most likely 
be normal again within 24 hours. LSD creates a lot of auditory 
hallucinations, so listening to music might be the most amazing 
thing you could do to yourself.
Of course, the safest (and legal) thing is to not do LSD at all. But 
if you’re going to, be smart to stay sane. 
bjorn.bergeson@umontana.edu
@ursadabear
BIG BACKH A N D SUPS 
Big Ups to Dennis Rodman 
returning to North Korea. In-
stead of getting into the awk-
ward conversation of releasing 
the captured American mis-
sionary Kenneth Bae, Rodman 
just wants to talk ball. He’s a 
basketball humanitarian. 
Backhands to @Vodka_Samm, 
the University of Iowa student 
who tweeted #yolo after being 
arrested at a football game with 
a .341 BAC. Now that she has 
deleted her Twitter account, 
where will I send my Valen-
tine?
Big Ups to the Griz for start-
ing off the season with a bang. 
And big ups to the fans for 
starting the season off with a 
“burp.” When it comes to ab-
surd amounts of drinking, this 
town knows how to show its 
team spirit. 
Backhands to the creep who 
was following girls to the dorm 
rooms and groping them. Lis-
ten man, this campus is a little 
gun-shy when it comes to sex-
ual assault. Let’s try to make it 
a whole semester without land-
ing in the news. 
Big Ups to Japan for leaking 
radiation into our oceans. Cali-
fornium rolls have always been 
my favorite kind of sushi.
Backhands to the Kaimin 
for accidentally printing “sexu-
al intercourse without content” 
in Thursday’s paper. If that 
wasn’t a typo, then someone 
needs to get Sarah McLaughlin 
to do a sad PSA for the people 
out there having super boring 
sex. 
Alan Rolph/Montana Kaimin
cover photo by Alan Rolph
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Residence Life
Pantzer Hall
Knowles Hall
Aber Hall
New mattresses
Wireless Internet**
Replacing decks
Painting
Flooring/carpeting
Dryers for 
wash houses
Smaller, miscellaneous 
projects
$30,000
$90,000
$125,000
$40,000
$27,000
$30,000
$143,000
$25,000
$50,000
$90,000
 CAMPUS
SUMMER SPENDING
*Each rectangle equals $10,000. Amounts are approximate.
**IT Central contributed an additional $100,000 to this project.
Sources: Hugh Jesse,  director of Facilities Services
Brad Hall, associate director of facilities and maintenance for Residence Life
Information compiled by Kaci Felstet
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Facilities Services
Parking lot 
maintenance
Maurice Avenue 
bicycle lane
Parking garage 
repairs
$54,000
$16,000
$41,000
Total for Facilities Services: $111,000
Total for Residence Life: $650,000
What UM did over the summer to get
campus facilities ready for fall semester*
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how seven hits 
turned into 47 
holes in sam s neck
BY zeno Wicks
See Next page
H
e opened his eyes and 
realized he had fainted. 
Pieces of hair and blood 
spotted the corner of the 
desk where his head hit. 
Sam tried to get up, but 
was too weak. Blood pooled 
next to him on the white tile 
floor, soaking into the fibers 
of the rug in the center of the 
room. Blood covered his bed, 
vividly contrasting the clean 
white sheets. Blood covered his 
roommates’ black couch. It was 
his blood.
Looking at the door, he real-
ized he didn’t want to die. He 
was in shock after four liters of 
blood had poured from the 47 
holes in his neck. 
He wriggled and wormed 
his way to the door, leaving a 
distinct and wavy trail in the 
blood pool covering the tiles. 
Lying on the ground, his 
right arm could reach up and 
grab the handle of the door. 
Opening it toward him, he 
pulled on the handle and pro-
pelled his head into the first 
floor hallway of Craig Hall.  
A  freshman who had re-
cently moved into the dorm 
stood by the water fountain on 
the opposite end of the hall.  
“Call 911 and don’t come 
over here,” Sam managed to 
yell to the kid.
But the kid chuckled and 
walked towards Sam, thinking 
it was some sort of prank.
When he got to Sam, though, 
his skin turned pale and he 
went screaming down the hall 
for anyone to call 911.
Sam slipped unconscious. 
S
am, who asked that the 
Kaimin not print his 
last name, wanted his 
friends visiting from 
Eugene, Ore., to have a good 
time. They had driven more 
than 650 miles on March 24, 
2011 to see the band Railroad 
Earth and tour the University 
of Montana where Sam was a 
20-year-old freshman studying 
sociology.  
They toured University 
buildings, sat next to the river 
and hung out in Sam’s dorm, 
Craig 21. But before heading to 
the concert, they asked if Sam 
could get them LSD.
 The request did not surprise 
Sam. He had never dabbled 
with any drugs harder than 
marijuana but knew just the 
man to get them from.
Everyone called him “the 
Wolf,” “Wolfy” or really any 
variation thereof. He was a 
freshman from the Upper Pen-
insula of Michigan and had 
come out to school in Montana, 
just as his father did. The Wolf 
had received his weekly vial 
from his dealer earlier that day. 
He took three hits and sold 
Sam the remaining 15 hits for 
$35 — enough to get seven or 
eight people high.
“Sam told me that he was 
not going to take the acid,” says 
the Wolf, who asked to remain 
anonymous for fear of prosecu-
tion. “It was for his friends go-
ing to Railroad Earth.”
But while driving his friend’s 
dark green Toyota Camry to the 
Wilma Theatre where Railroad 
Earth would be performing lat-
er that night, Sam changed his 
mind. He filled the dripper of 
the vial full and sprayed the 
contents down his throat with 
little hesitation. 
The dripper of an acid vial 
can carry roughly six to eight 
hits. It was Sam’s first time, and 
he took roughly three or four 
times what is necessary to get 
high. 
After dropping his friends 
off, Sam returned to the dorms 
to meet his good friend, Brian 
Griffith, who was coming from 
a ceramics lab. Sam arrived to 
his room around 10:10 p.m., 
roughly 10 minutes before Grif-
fith.
During that time, Sam said 
he thought very little about 
anything. He was happy. The 
acid didn’t seem to be a big 
deal. He organized his room, 
placing his loose clothes in his 
closet. 
“I sat for what felt like a long 
time,” Sam says. 
When Griffith arrived, they 
vaporized a bowl of marijua-
na. Griffith, who was a medical 
marijuana cardholder at the 
time, told Sam it had been a 
rough day at his internship. He 
asked Sam about his day.
Sam told Griffith his friends 
were in town and that he had 
taken them to Railroad Earth. 
He told Griffith about the drip-
per of acid. Griffith laughed 
as if it was a joke. After Sam 
confirmed he had actually tak-
en an entire dripper, Griffith 
became concerned. Soon after, 
Sam was concerned. 
“I told him to get outside 
and be active for the rest of the 
night,” Griffith recalls. “But he 
thought that was a bad idea, 
and he proceeded to be more 
and more scared of the situa-
tion.”
G
riffith brought Sam to 
Miller Hall where he 
hoped to find someone 
who could entertain 
Sam while he was tripping. But 
most friends were at the concert 
and the few people remain-
ing in the hall only seemed to 
make Sam more anxious.
Griffith and Sam returned 
to Craig Hall to vaporize Sam’s 
last bowl of weed.  
“Sam was ill prepared for 
such a large trip,” Griffith says.
He had no weed, no plan 
and no friends. 
“He started to complain 
about how his neck hurt,” Grif-
fith says. “He would say how 
his face and neck were swell-
ing, but I didn’t see, nor did I 
feel anything.”
At roughly 11:30 p.m., Grif-
fith gave up babysitting Sam 
and decided to leave.  
Alone, Sam felt no relief and 
his anxiety built. His neck and 
face felt swollen and bulging. 
“It fucking hurt,” he says. 
‘Sam 
was ill 
prepared 
for such 
a large 
trip.’
-Brian Griffith
’
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Results and summary of the American College Health Asso-
ciation - National College Health Assessment II (ACHA-NCHA II) 
Spring 2012 survey for the University of Montana. Of 1,347 re-
spondents in the months prior to the test (in percentages):  
H
e got into the shower, 
thinking that it would 
cool his neck and head. 
The water was ice cold, 
but the heat in his neck kept 
rising. He lost any concept of 
the passing of time, and people 
repeatedly checked the shower 
asking if he was OK. He told 
them that everything was fine 
and that he was just tired.
“The hall was really alive 
that night,” Sam says. “There 
were girls running around, 
and all the doors were open. I 
felt very disconnected.”
Sam finished showering 
and walked back to his room, 
paranoid about the people he 
felt staring at him from their 
rooms. 
In his room, he slowly 
changed out of his towel and 
put on underwear, jeans and a 
brown long sleeve shirt, check-
ing the mirror occasionally to 
make sure his limbs were in 
the right place. 
Then he heard the fire alarm.
His mind went into survival 
mode, and tasks had to be com-
pleted before he could exit the 
room. 
A
bout an hour before, 
he and Griffith had 
vaporized a bowl of 
weed. It seemed to 
Sam that the room still smelled 
of marijuana. Stressed, Sam 
frantically hid the vaporizer in 
his closet and looked for any 
other telltale paraphernalia in 
the open. 
The duct tape lining the door 
remained the only obstacle. 
Like many students that  smoke 
in their dorms, Sam kept strips 
of duct tape bordering his door, 
keeping the smoke from escap-
ing into the hall.
“Of course, standard proto-
col was to rip down the tape 
when the alarm goes off,” Sam 
says. “Afterwards, I walked 
into this dense, foggy and fire-
extinguished hallway.”
Someone had sprayed the 
hallway with the fire extin-
guisher and firefighters had 
already arrived.
Sam walked into the hall-
way and a man he thought was 
Darth Vader told him he had 
to leave. He exited through the 
south entrance of Craig — one 
of the last out of the building.
“It felt like all these people 
were waiting for me,” Sam 
says about his exit. “But they 
weren’t.”
Standing in the crowd out-
side was the first time he felt 
content. Tearing down the tape 
in such a timely fashion gave 
him a sense of accomplish-
ment. But when allowed back 
into the rooms, he panicked.
“I lost all ability to plan and 
execute effectively,” Sam says. 
He felt hot, and then he felt 
cold. He attributed the tem-
perature swings to the acid. He 
would try to put on layers, then 
try taking them off.
“I would spend like what 
felt like 20 minutes trying to 
put just one sleeve on and then 
look in the mirror and realize 
I had fucked the whole thing 
up,” Sam says. 
He thought he was going 
crazy.
B
randon DeMars had just 
returned from a College 
Democrats meeting, 
where he and a few of 
the members had been drink-
ing in celebration of the upcom-
ing spring break. He noticed an 
unusual amount of students 
outside as he approached Craig 
Hall, but the false fire alarm 
had just ended and everyone 
began to enter the building. He 
slipped in through the south 
door.
DeMars entered the room 
he shared with Sam, who 
was standing stock-still, and 
laughed at the sight of him 
standing in the middle of the 
room, one arm in a black and 
red flannel. Then he went to 
bed, drunk and ready for sleep.
W
hen DeMars woke up, 
Sam was in the same 
place. His right arm 
was stuck in the sleeve 
of the flannel. Sam asked De-
Mars to touch his neck and see 
if anything was different.
“I could tell by the look on 
his face that it was bad. He said 
my neck was hot and swol-
len,” Sam says. “That is when I 
thought that maybe I had done 
something permanent. And the 
minute I thought that, the min-
ute I thought of permanence, 
that is what did it.”
Around 8 a.m., figuring 
that whatever Sam had taken 
would wear off, DeMars left 
the dorm room. Before leaving, 
Sam asked him for his pocket-
knife. He told Sam he did not 
know where it was and left. 
As the LSD built in waves, 
so did his paranoia. He thought 
of how he would become a veg-
etable and how his parents 
would have to take care of him 
and change his diapers. He 
thought about calling his par-
ents.
But he didn’t want to go to 
the hospital, a detox center or 
an asylum. No psych wards.  
“If I was actually crazy,” 
Sam says. “At least I was free.” 
Sam moved between stand-
ing in the middle of the floor 
and lying in his bed. He would 
lie there until his neck hurt 
before standing up again. The 
heat he felt in his neck and face 
when lying down was explo-
sive. His face looked red in the 
mirror.
“The really trippy part was 
the way I conceptualized kill-
ing myself,” Sam says. “I really 
didn’t want to kill myself, just 
like you don’t want to wake up 
in the morning and take a math 
test. But I started to look at it as 
the morally higher, the more 
rational thing to do.”
“So fucking delusional.”
With a comprehendible goal, 
Sam regained motor skills. He 
walked down the hall toward 
a room at the far end where he 
knew of some hunters. Making 
his voice as calm as possible, he 
asked them for a pocketknife. 
They claimed not to have one 
around. 
Unable to find a knife, Sam 
decided to walk around and 
find something high enough 
to jump off. He exited Craig 
through the front door, taking 
care to not look at any resi-
dent assistants for fear they’d 
know how crazy he was. He 
convinced himself that many 
of the resident assistants, in 
particular the females, were 
a one-way ticket to the insane 
asylum.
He headed to the Griz statue 
and turned 360-degrees, look-
ing at the possibilities. He was 
convinced that Jesse Hall had a 
fire escape that he could climb 
up and jump from. 
He walked on the sidewalk 
leading between Turner and 
Knowles halls to the shared 
parking lot by the three halls. 
There he saw a campus secu-
rity vehicle.
“I could just tell that she was 
looking at me,” Sam says. “It 
fucking freaked me out.” 
He turned and ran.
“I remember jogging past 
this girl who had this mortified 
look on her face,” Sam says. “I 
From Previous page
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Alan Rolph
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was like, the longer I am out 
here exposed without figur-
ing out how I am going to do 
this, the greater my chance is 
of being dragged to an insane 
asylum is. That was really my 
worst fear.”
S
am ran to Miller Hall 
where the 22-gauge shot-
gun he used for hunt-
ing birds was stored. Because 
Craig did not store firearms at 
its front desk, Sam had left his 
gun at the front desk of Miller, 
where he used to live fall se-
mester. But the wood panel 
was drawn on the front desk. 
Sam was almost relieved. He 
ran back to his dorm room, 
hoping to avoid anyone’s view.
Once in his room, he felt his 
movements slow, as if the force 
of gravity had doubled, but his 
mind was racing. He felt anxi-
ety because he knew there was 
a limited window before he 
turned into a vegetable perma-
nently.
“That really freaked me out 
and it really aggravated me,” 
Sam says. “That was the final 
thing that made me say, ‘OK I 
have to do this right now.’”
What happened next was 
faster than anything else Sam 
had ever experienced in his life. 
On his desk was a metal 
spoon. It glimmered in the 
light filtering through the shut-
ters. He picked it up by the 
handle with his right hand and 
grabbed the head of the spoon 
with his left, snapping it off 
and throwing it to the ground. 
Hooking his right arm across 
his chest, he punctured the bro-
ken end of the spoon through 
the left side of his neck, moving 
it around once inside. 
He could hear his neck 
muscles popping as he stabbed 
them. The skin and muscle 
tissue made a squishing and 
squeaking sound — “eee – 
errr.” 
“I remember thinking, 
‘Ah shit, this hurts as bad as I 
thought it might,’” Sam says. 
“The sound was thick and 
flowing fast. It sounded like 
milk hitting carpet.”
Not yielding to the pain, he 
opened up the other side. It 
was another task he needed to 
complete. 
The blood spilled out of both 
sides of his neck as if someone 
was holding a bucket behind 
his head and  slowly pouring 
it out. 
“It was like a fuckin’ Taran-
tino film,” he says.
And then he stabbed a third, 
fourth and 47th time.
B
ut he had forgotten to 
write a suicide note. 
Sam walked to his desk, 
took out a piece of paper 
and began to scribble. He put 
it in his orange Nike shoebox 
where he kept his passport and 
birth certificate. The only deci-
pherable word was “acid.” 
He went over to the Xbox 
360 and turned on “Forza Mo-
tor Sport 3.” He then turned 
on the song “Midnight Land-
ing” by Twelve Foot Tall Ganja 
Plant, and sat on DeMars’ black 
sofa to wait. But he didn’t die.
Sam moved to his bed where 
he expected to die. Instead, 
he entered a period of time 
dubbed, “the back and forth.” 
He would lie down, everything 
comfortable and serene, and 
then his conscious shot back 
with the pain surging from his 
neck. 
“By the third time it wasn’t 
funny anymore,” Sam says. 
“This is death.  It is cold and it 
is lonely.”
Sam stood up one last time, 
then passed out. He never felt 
his head hit the desk. 
T
he desert setting was 
serene. Rare species of 
cactus and desert flower 
growing around several 
miles of trail made the perfect 
picture for Sam’s father, Tobey, 
before leaving Arizona. 
Tobey, 53, and his wife Teri, 
56, walked through the Phoe-
nix botanical garden with their 
daughter, Alex. It was her high 
school spring break and the 
three of them had decided on a 
vacation to Arizona to “escape 
the rain.”
It was March 25, 2011, and 
they had a few hours to burn 
before their flight home. Alex 
insisted that they had to check 
out the Phoenix botanical gar-
den.
Walking, through the gar-
den, Tobey‘s phone vibrated in 
his pocket. 
The man on the other end, 
a captain of the Missoula Fire 
Department, told him that his 
son was in critical condition. 
The doctor would call shortly 
with more information.
“I thought that it had been 
because of a longboarding ac-
cident,” Tobey says. “I never 
thought that they were going 
to tell me that Sam had tried to 
kill himself.”
But 10 minutes later, a call 
from Dr. Glenn Gardner told a 
brief story of the acid trip that 
led to Sam stabbing himself 
more than 40 times in the neck. 
“I went into a form of psy-
chological shock,” Tobey says.
He sat down with his fam-
ily and explained Sam’s situ-
ation. They looked for flights 
from Portland to Missoula, but 
Alaska Airline’s online ticket 
booking system was down. In-
stead, they booked a different 
flight to Seattle, where Tobey 
reserved a Hertz rental car just 
in case they could find no con-
necting flights. But an Alaska 
Airlines direct flight out of 
Seattle got Tobey and Teri into 
Missoula shortly after 8 p.m. 
At St. Patrick Hospital, Gardner met them and explained the surgery. Gardner normally 
worked as a vascular surgeon 
at many hospitals in Spokane, 
Wash., but was completing a 
weekend rotation at St Patrick 
for continuing education and 
service hours. 
“I’m sorry you have to deal 
with me,” Sam remembers tell-
ing Gardner several times. “I’m 
not usually like this.”
After struggling for several 
hours to stop the bleeding from 
various puncture wounds in 
Sam’s vertebral artery, Gardner 
was able close it off. He stitched 
several muscles in Sam’s neck 
and tied off his jugular, which 
Sam had severed. In total, his 
wounds required more than 80 
stitches. 
For the following five days, 
Sam stayed at St. Patrick. He 
was given a collar to help the 
torn muscles in his neck sup-
port the weight of his head. He 
didn’t want to speak with any-
one. 
His parents made an effort to 
reach out to all those involved. 
They spoke with Sam’s resident 
assistant, Norman Dick, and 
told him to bring all those who 
cared to see Sam. Nearly every 
person from the first floor of 
Craig Hall passed through to 
give their best wishes.  
Sam was pissed, cutting off 
visits from anyone else until 
his roommate DeMars showed 
up with some friends.  
“I’m sorry you have such a 
messy room to deal with,” Sam 
told Demars. They chuckled.
But the other two who joined 
Demars were not greeted with 
such a light tone. 
Tobey recalls the weight of 
the room when the Wolf en-
tered through the door. 
“How could you do this so 
carelessly to my son?” Tobey, 
in tears, screamed at the Wolf. 
“You have no comprehension of 
what these drugs can do to you.”
The Wolf, now living in Mer-
cer, Wisc., has stopped speak-
ing to Sam. As a recovering 
crack addict, he says that he 
now understands what Tobey 
was talking about, though he 
accepts no moral responsibility 
for what happened to Sam.
Though Sam’s story is an uncommon outcome of an acid trip, the circumstances leading to Sam’s attempt at 
suicide bear a fair resemblance 
to the cause of an ever-increas-
ing drug culture surrounding 
Missoula.  
See Next page
‘If i was 
actually 
crazy at 
least i 
was free.’
-sam
Meghan Nolt/Montana Kaimin
Sam lived in room twenty-one in Craig Hall in spring 2011 when a bad acid trip led him to attempt suicide.
Montana Kaimin
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Music and video games have 
always gone hand in hand, but 
rarely has a song been the in-
spiration for an entire 8-bit ad-
venture.  
Social trends and technolog-
ical advancements often mean 
bands — even local ones —
need to take certain measures 
to survive in the digital age. 
Musicians have Facebook pag-
es, Bandcamp profiles, maybe 
even their own websites, but 
how many local bands have a 
video game?
The answer is easy. 
Needlecraft is the only band 
in town to make the weird leap 
into the retro video game mar-
ket with “Needlecraft: The Vid-
eo Game.” 
Mikki Lunda and Hanna 
MT started Needlecraft in 2011 
and have since gone through 
VIRTUAL
Bjorn Bergeson
Montana Kaimin
several line-up changes. The 
band also features Clark Grant 
of Modality and Adelaide Gale 
Every of Ear Candy Fame.
Needlecraft sounds like the 
Supremes beating up the Ra-
mones in a bar-fight. It’s rock 
‘n’ roll.
Brian Thomas, the recording 
engineer for Needlecraft’s al-
bum, decided he wanted to do 
something special for the band 
to go with the release. Initially, 
he planned a comic book, as 
he has written and illustrated 
comics for his own albums in 
the past. 
But Thomas surprised the 
band a few months later with a 
finished video game.
“He was like, ‘Oh. The com-
ics thing. That’s a really big 
project. I don’t know if I’ll have 
time,’” Lunda said. “So what 
he did was re-write 117 levels 
of game code.”
Thomas has made local 
bands’ albums for years, but 
this is the first time he’s made 
a video game.
“It’s not an original pro-
gram, because I’m not a pro-
grammer,” Thomas said. “But 
the graphics and level layouts 
and character designs are all 
100 percent me.”
The game is based on code 
from the 1986 Nintendo Enter-
tainment System version of the 
game “Bubble Bobble.” Thomas 
changed the main characters 
from dragons to the two found-
ing members of Needlecraft: 
Lunda and Hanna MT.
The only thing that is iden-
tical to the original game is the 
soundtrack. Thomas said the 
lack of a standardized format 
in the game code made cus-
tomizing the music impossible.
“The most I could ever get 
out of it was a couple of scat-
tered notes and this increas-
ingly escalating piercing noise 
that will eventually ruin your 
speakers,” Thomas said.
The plot for the Needlec-
raft: The Video Game is loose-
ly based off the band’s song 
“Dog Men From Outer Space,” 
in which Dog Men from Sirius, 
the Dog Star, come to Earth and 
act like bad dogs.
“The Dog Men steal our 
beach hunks. There’s lots of 
hunks,” MT said. “It’s import-
ant to us.”
The game also features cus-
tomized bonuses and pow-
er-ups like beer bottles, records 
and speakers.
“One really weird thing 
you can get is a giant portrait 
of William Shatner,” Thomas 
said. “I’ve never got the Shat-
ner, but I did get the pair of 
muscular dudes striking a pose 
back to back.
Most of the game is spent 
blowing bubbles at Dog Men 
and trying not to die. It’s a good 
thing for players that Thomas 
threw in unlimited continues 
and cheat codes.
Lunda and MT say the game 
is a perfect metaphor for their 
band.
“You can’t win, unless you 
win with a friend,” MT said 
about the game’s multiplayer 
mode. “Needlecraft is the ulti-
mate band of friendship.”
The game is already on-
line at this point. Lunda said 
100 people, mostly from other 
bands, have downloaded it.
“We’re a little bit famous for 
our video game,” Lunda said. 
“People are a little bit jealous.”
There are several ways to get 
Needlecraft: The Video Game. 
You can get a download slip 
from the band at one of their 
shows for free or pick up their 
album on vinyl. The album 
contains a code for the MP3s, 
and another for the game. 
To play the game, you’ll need 
a NES emulator like FCEUX. 
Emulators are free third party 
software that let you play old 
console games the same way 
iTunes lets you listen to old re-
cords.
Needlecraft’s next show is 
September 13th, at Stage One12, 
at 112 N. Pattee St. 
bjorn.bergeson@umontana.edu
@Ursadabear
 While Sam was in the hos-
pital, Tobey and the family say 
they received a call from UM 
President Royce Engstrom, 
sending his regards and asking 
if there was anything that he or 
the University could do to help.
Tobey says he and Engstrom 
talked briefly about trends in 
drug use at the University and 
some potential ideas on how 
the University could handle 
this event and potential prob-
lems in the future. 
Engstrom’s office did not re-
turn a request for comment.
Curry Health Center offers 
the Behavioral Health Options 
program and counseling as 
two options for students deal-
ing with drug problems. 
It is difficult to help students 
who use psychedelic drugs be-
cause a trip can be different for 
every person. For one person it 
can be the experience of a life-
time, and for another it can re-
sult in suicide. 
Sam’s situation was a one-
time deal, and he hasn’t taken 
acid since.
Even though he has had no 
history of suicidal thoughts, 
Tobey believes Sam’s lack of 
understanding of a very potent 
drug led him down that road. 
After leaving the hospital, 
Sam spent the following two 
weeks, one of which was spring 
break, at home with his family. 
He finished out the school year 
and continues to live in Mis-
soula and study sociology at 
UM.  
At his apartment on the 
south side of Missoula, he en-
joys drinking Fresh Bongwater 
from Kettlehouse Brewing and 
talking to his roommates about 
motorcycles. During the school 
year, he works nights as a jani-
tor in the Skaggs building.
Some nights, after the floor 
has been buffered and the 
ground outside is wet, people’s 
shoes will catch the floor and 
make that exact same squeaky 
sound — “eee-errr.”
“It sounds like the blood 
vessels of my neck exploding 
as I stabbed them.”
zeno.wicks@umontana.edu
@ZenoWicksIV
From page 7
Local band Needlecraft gets an 8-bit makeover
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Come one, come all; it’s 
time for yet another massive 
multi-color paint party. Ogren 
Park Allegiance Field will be-
come a writhing, vibrant can-
vas Saturday when the Life In 
Color tour comes to town.
The event is a sensory buf-
fet of light shows, acrobatics, 
costumes and enough elec-
tronic music to bring on the ro-
bot apocalypse. Custom-made 
paint cannons and fire hoses 
will be on hand to make sure 
everyone leaves the show a 
colorful, non-toxic mess.
“It’s the world’s largest paint 
party,” said James Padgett, 
marketing coordinator for Sea-
farer Entertainment, the firm 
that helped bring the event to 
Missoula. “It’s a tour that trav-
els to 100 cities per year.”
The Missoula stop features 
the metallic dubstep stylings 
of Savoy, a Brooklyn-based trio 
that has played locally before. 
Life In Color’s resident DJ, Da-
vid Solano, is also slated to 
perform.
“It’s a very interactive expe-
rience,” said Matthew Teper, 
Life In Color’s event coordina-
tor. “The production is some-
thing we really pride ourselves 
on.”
A look at the tour’s Insta-
gram page (@lictour) shows 
a visually stimulating event, 
complete with nightmarish 
costumes, aerial gymnasts and 
paint-spattered cleavage. 
Life In Color’s main shtick 
is a giant countdown clock 
that climaxes when the head-
lining act starts and the paint 
cannons blast a colorful wave 
over a crowd of bobbing mil-
lennials. 
The show began at Florida 
State University five years ago, 
Teper said. Since then, it has 
become a worldwide touring 
force.
“It started off in clubs and 
houses, and it just kept ex-
panding,” Teper said.
Life In Color will reach eight 
countries on its tour, dubbed 
“Rebirth.” Padgett said the lo-
cal culture is a great fit for the 
show.
“I think it’s right for Mis-
soula because we are see-
ing an explosion in the EDM 
(electronic dance music) scene 
that matches what is going on 
around the nation,” he said. 
“A couple years ago, it was 
very underground and it has 
popped up.”
After the show, if you’re 
apprehensive about re-enter-
ing the boring, paintless real 
world, Seafarer is hosting an 
official after-party at Stage 
112. Sound Remedy will play 
the laptop alongside local acts 
KidTraxiom and SounSiva.
Life In Color takes place Sat-
urday, 5 p.m., at Ogren Field 
and is open to all ages. The 
after-party begins at 10 p.m. 
at Stage 112 and is 18 plus. You 
can find tickets for both events 
at seafarerentertainment.com. 
matthew.hudson@umontana.edu
@sanfordish
PHOTO COURTESY OF LIFE IN COLOR
Life In Color comes to Missoula on Saturday at Ogren Park. The show features paint cannons, DJs and other live performances. 
Matthew Hudson
Montana Kaimin
Wear a nice shirt to Life In Color
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It’s 80 degrees and around 
noon. Smoke’s hanging in the 
air and I’m surrounded by ma-
roon.  
The Adams Center parking 
lot is the place to be before a 
Griz game most fall Saturdays, 
but today is special. It’s the 
beginning of a new year, the 
aftermath of a 5-6 season, the 
return of Jordan Johnson, and, 
most importantly for Grizcre-
ants, the first regular-season 
night game.
The game doesn’t start for 
another seven hours, but it’s all 
beers and smiles when I walk 
up to the small party.  “More 
Than a Feeling” blasts as I ap-
proach an older gentleman 
we’ll call Dave. He is already 
drunk and can hardly hide his 
Griz enthusiasm.
Dave dives into his maroon 
lawn chair, maroon cozy in 
hand. His maroon truck pro-
vides a Grizzly glow to his 
figure, as if to suggest he was 
Game day: Win or lose, Griz fans will booze
Jesse Flickinger 
Montana Kaimin
Rob Grils, far right, and Jake Finely, center, attempt one of their final shots in a game of beer pong before the Griz 
football game last Saturday afternoon. Grils and Finely lost after they failed to make a rebuttal. 
Tommy Martino/Montana Kaimin
more divine than smashed.
“Hi there, I’m Jesse Flick-
inger with the Montana Kaim-
in. Mind if I ask you some …” 
I was cut off before I can even 
mention the game.
“The Montana what?” Dave 
says, confused as to what a 
Kaimin even is.  Hell, I don’t 
even know what it is.
His daughter laughs and in-
terjects, “Dad, it’s the student 
newspaper.”
“Oh thank God,” he says. 
“I was scared you were some 
religious nut job and wanted 
my beer. Anyway, what’s your 
question son?”
A barely coherent conver-
sation ensues. The few things 
I gathered: The Griz are awe-
some, Jordan Johnson is awe-
some, PBR is awesome and, 
surprisingly, football is awe-
some.
I was ready to leave, to move 
on to the next person who was 
letting their Grizzly show a lit-
tle too much, but then Dave left 
me with one surprisingly intel-
ligible gem.
“We’re going to destroy App 
State,” he cries, channeling his 
inner-Braveheart. 
“We’re going to yell. We’re 
not going to be able to talk to-
morrow, and it’s going to be 
great.” 
I walk away in fear he 
might let out a Ric Flair-ian 
“Whoooo!” and beat my ass, 
ending the interview with an 
exclamation point.
I say this out of sheer rev-
erence of the things I saw last 
Saturday.  
A girl having to be wheeled 
home in an Albertsons shop-
ping cart an hour before game 
time due to poor decisions and 
extreme intoxication — check. 
A guy two snaps into the game 
unloading his belly full of alco-
hol on an unsuspecting crowd 
and sitting in it for a good five 
minutes before he even both-
ered to run from security — 
check. 
The most patriotic skydive 
I’ve ever witnessed — double 
check.
Night games bring out the 
best (read: worst) in Griz Na-
tion. Missoula loves this team, 
and it’s a beautiful thing. And 
although Monte symbolizes 
that spirit, he’s just an anthro-
pomorphic character that gets a 
full-ride for his pride.  The real 
spirit was with Dave and ev-
eryone I encountered Saturday 
afternoon. 
Dave is old enough to be my 
grandpa, but he is Griz Nation. 
He’s not getting paid for his ser-
vices. His passion for this team 
is obsessive, rowdy, drunken 
and really something else.  
It was genuine.
Such is life for Griz Nation.
The Griz were able to pull 
out a win in the season open-
er, 30-6. Hopefully Dave made 
it to the game before the drinks 
kicked in too hard, because I 
know one thing for sure: He 
wasn’t going to be able to talk 
on Sunday.
jesse.flickinger@umontana.edu
PETRIFIED?
PLEASED?
PISSED?
Write a letter.
PERSONAL ESSAY
Please email letters of 300 words or fewer to 
opinion@montanakaimin.com, or drop them off in 
Don Anderson Hall 208. Please include a phone 
number. Letters are printed on Thursdays.
Montana Kaimin
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The loss of veteran runners 
and the addition of a new head 
coach puts the University of 
Montana cross-country team 
in the position to set a higher 
bar for themselves.  
Kicking off its season, the 
Grizzly cross-country team 
travels to Helena on Friday, 
to compete in this year’s Car-
roll Early Bird Open.  Both the 
men’s 6-kilometer race, and the 
women’s 4-kilometer race will 
be run on a 2-kilometer loop at 
the Bill Roberts Golf Course.  
The 15-member squad of 
eight men and seven women 
is led by two redshirt captains, 
sophomore Mark Messmer 
and junior Keli Dennehy.  
Last year’s top runners, Jor-
dan Collison, Caleb Deitz and 
David Norris, did not return to 
the team this season.
Collison, a senior from 
Southampton, Ontario, trans-
ferred back to a school in Can-
ada.  Norris is studying abroad 
this semester, and Deitz suf-
fered a navicular fracture in 
his foot during last year’s track 
season, keeping him sidelined.
Losing three top veterans 
will be a tough adjustment, 
but Messmer said the fresh-
man runners understand their 
roles.  
“The younger guys know 
Last week, college football ar-
rived with a bang. 
The Big Sky Conference rep-
resented itself well, picking up 
nine wins with only three loss-
es. Eastern Washington became 
just the fourth Football Cham-
pionship Subdivision team to 
defeat a Top-25 Football Bowl 
Subdivision team when they 
toppled the No. 25 Oregon State 
Beavers, 49-46. 
PORTLAND STATE (1-0) VS. 
UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA 
(0-1)
There’s something about 
teams from Oregon: They love 
their flashy uniforms. Clad in 
stylish camouflage jerseys, Port-
land State dismantled Eastern 
Oregon of the National Associ-
ation of Intercollegiate Athletics 
last week, 57-17. 
This week, things promise to 
get harder as they try to top Cal 
at home in Berkeley, Calif. The 
Vikings put up some big num-
bers last week, but against an 
NAIA opponent. Pac-12 talent is 
a whole new ball game and the 
Vikings aren’t the second-best 
FCS team in the nation. 
Prediction: Those kids at Cal 
are smart and good. Cal 45, PSU 
10.
NO. 12 CAL POLY (1-0) VS. 
FRESNO STATE
Cal Poly is the other foot-
ball-only school added to the 
Big Sky Conference last year, but 
unlike UC Davis, the Mustangs 
have already seen success.
Last year, they captured a 
share of the BSC title before los-
ing a heartbreaker to Sam Hous-
ton State, 18-16 in the second 
round of the FCS playoffs. The 
Mustangs ranked No. 12 in the 
nation and boast a formidable 
defensive line and linebackers. 
Cross-country opens season 
fighting injury This will be the 44th meeting between Fresno State and Cal 
Poly.
Prediction: Cal Poly makes 
it a close game, but the superi-
or talent of the Bulldogs pushes 
them to a win. Fresno State 30, 
Cal Poly 24. 
NO. 3 MONTANA STATE (1-0) 
VS. SMU (0-1)
Montana State senior quar-
terback DeNarius McGhee hails 
from Euless, Texas, which is 
only 23 miles away from Dallas, 
home of Southern Methodist 
University. 
McGhee is bound to be happy 
to return home, where he takes 
on a team that got stomped last 
week by Texas Tech, 43-21. Last 
weekend, McGhee was 19-for-
27 passing, accumulating 240 
passing yards in the Bobcats’ 42-
24 win over Monmouth. Senior 
running back Cody Kirk was 
called on most often in the red-
zone, and for good reason — he 
punched it in on two out of his 
11 rush attempts for the game. 
Prediction: So far this season, 
the No. 1 and No. 2 FCS teams 
 — North Dakota State and East-
ern Washington — have taken 
down an FBS opponent. Expect 
MSU to continue the streak. 
MSU 24, SMU 18
UC DAVIS (0-1) VS. NEVADA 
(0-1)
Entering their second year 
as a football-only member of 
the Big Sky, the hype around 
UC Davis is, well, minimal. The 
Aggies were picked 11th in the 
BSC Preseason poll, and lost last 
week to South Dakota 10-7. 
The Aggies do have a pow-
erful threat in junior fullback 
Dalton Turay, who was named 
to the preseason BSC All-Con-
ference team. 
Prediction: UC Davis 3, Ne-
vada 35 andrew.bixler@umontana.edu
@ambixler3
BSC Predictions
Andy Bixler
Montana Kaimin
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that they need to step up,” said 
Messmer, the men’s most ex-
perienced runner. “There is a 
lot more weight on everyone’s 
shoulders this year. Everyone 
will need to lean more on each 
other for a leadership role.”
A well-run first race will set 
a new standard for the Griz, 
who placed sixth at the Big Sky 
Conference Championships 
last year on the men’s side and 
10th on the women’s. 
“We want to show people 
that we are going to be hard to 
beat in the next couple years,” 
said Messmer, who was Mon-
tana’s top runner at the 2012 
BSC Championships, finishing 
22nd overall. 
Along with Messmer, new 
head coach Vicky Pounds will 
lean on returning sophomore 
Matt Barker to lead the men’s 
team. Barker finished third 
on the team at both the Big 
Sky Championships and the 
NCAA Mountain Regional last 
season.  
On the women’s side, Den-
nehy sat out last season due to 
tendinitis in her knee. 
Juniors Carly Wilczynski 
and Allie Parks carried the 
load, finishing first and sec-
ond on the team in every race 
last season.  
Pounds thinks Wilczynski 
is set for another big year.  
“Carly has worked hard this 
past summer,” said Pounds, a 
former 14-time All-American 
track athlete at the Universi-
ty of Alabama. “She is fit and 
ready to go.” 
Along with two new coach-
es, Montana implemented a 
new training regimen for the 
2013 season. 
Mesmer said weightlifting 
sessions in the morning is one 
change, but the bigger change 
is the type of running work-
outs the team does.   
Pounds stresses the impor-
tance of understanding what 
they are trying to accomplish 
with each workout — not only 
improve the team, but keep in-
juries to a minimum.
A successful season hinges 
on the Grizzlies’ ability to stay 
healthy.  
“Injuries are a big part of 
the sport,” Pounds said.   “We 
don’t have a lot of depth; we 
want to bring in some more 
depth in the upcoming years.” 
In addition to staying 
healthy, team chemistry is im-
portant because of the sport’s 
mental aspect. 
“Running together as a 
group helps us push each oth-
er,” Dennehy said.   “If some-
one is running well, try and 
keep up.  Finishing all togeth-
er is the name of the game, and 
hopefully we can do that a lot 
this year.”
The women’s race will start 
at 10:50 a.m. with the men’s 
race beginning at 11:30 a.m.
samuel.waldorf@umontana.edu
@Sam_Waldorf
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 ENTERTAINMENT
Weekends cabins 30 minutes 
from Missoula $45-65/night at 
Rock Creek Cabins 251-6611.
     FOR SALE
Great, Compact, Lower 
Rattlesnake House. 816 Elm. 
Renovated, energy efficient. 
4 Bed, 2 Bath. Call Bill @ 
Prudential MT 406-544-6557.
Hookahs and Shisha. 38 Flavors. 
2 sizes of charcoal. Bunch of 
new hookahs. Joint Effort 1918 
Brooks Street in the Holiday 
Village Shopping Center. 
Blacklight Posters! Lots of 
new ones. At The Joint Effort 
1918 Brooks at the Holiday 
Village Shopping Center.
Indian bedspread tapestry. New 
shipment! Relatively cheap at 
The Joint Effort. 1918 Brooks 
Holiday Village Shopping Center.
Uncle Bill's sausages! Try the 
best, forget the rest! Available 
at The Joint Effort Holiday 
Village Shopping Center and 
Saturday at The Clark Fork 
River Market under the bridge.
 HELP WANTED
ATTENTION HOCKEY 
PLAYERS! Missoula Youth 
Hockey Association is looking 
for former players to coach 
future NHLers. E-mail: jacob@
glaciericerink.com or visit www.
glaciericerink.com/become_a_
coach for more information.
GREEN HANGER:  Part-time 
laundry attendant. Help 
customers, cleaning of store, 
laundry. Must be hard working, 
friendly, well groomed and able 
to work in fast paced environment. 
2 to 3 evenings a week including 
weekends, start $10.10/hour. 
Pre-employment drug test. Apply 
in person at 146 Woodford St.
Male Personal Care Worker: 
Tuesday through Friday. 
9.5 hours a week. Call Matt 
721-1528. Between 10 and 
11 dollars an hour.
   INTERNSHIP
Fall & Spring Writing Internships 
Are you interested in elk, wildlife 
conservation, hunting and 
outdoor adventure? Want to write 
for a magazine with 200,000+ 
circulation, a TV show seen in 
31 million homes and a website 
receiving 170,000 hits per month? 
Bugle magazine at RMEF is your 
ticket. We offer unpaid internships 
that give you the chance to boost 
both your skills and résumé 
while writing for print, broadcast 
and the internet. Email cover 
letter, résumé, and three writing 
samples to jobs@rmef.org.
 
   SERVICES
Spanish and Flamenco Dance 
Classes with professional 
international instructor 
Elenita Brown. Beginning and 
Immediate, Missoula 777-5956.
Reliable PC/laptop repair. Voted 
best of Missoula 2013. Student 
discounts! 136 E Broadway 
Computer Central 542-6540.
Yesterday’s
news today
Kaimin
Files
The Kaimin Files dig up stories that 
shaped the University of Montana during 
this week 10, 20 and even 100 years ago. 
UM operated on a quarter system prior 
to fall 1992, with the school year starting 
in late September. Until then, the Kaimin 
Files will take a look at the news that oc-
curred this week over the past two decades.
1993
High Times ranked UM No. 5 
in a national poll of universities 
with the most progressive drug 
reform and political activism.
Tickets for UM events became 
available to purchase online, with 
the exception of football games.
Break Espresso started offer-
ing fresh-baked donuts.
Students attended the first 
WelcomeFEAST on the Oval, 
which offered snacks, drinks and, 
of course, hotdogs.
A former UM psychology 
professor, John Caruso, pleaded 
not guilty to 143 counts of felony 
sexual abuse of children and pos-
session of a dangerous drug and 
drug paraphernalia.
The M Trail reopened despite 
fears of fire from the Montana 
Department of Natural Resources 
and Conservation. 
A Northwest Andrology & 
Cryobank advertisment offered 
$360 a month to sperm donors.
Dave Lewis, the governor’s 
budget director, proposed to in-
crease professors’ workloads up 
to 20 percent, or the equivalent of 
an extra class. This caused out-
rage among UM professors and 
students.
Several ASUM senators asked 
ASUM President J.P. Betts to re-
sign after he pleaded not guilty to 
stealing $312 from Worden’s Mar-
ket, his former employer.
The film “Bodies, Rest & Mo-
tion” hit the theaters and received 
a negative review by Kaimin re-
porter Shaun Tatarka.
Four Libertarians from UM 
went to Salt Lake City for a Lib-
ertarian convention of over 1,000 
participants. They went to learn 
about running a political party 
and voted on major party issues 
including gun control, abortion 
and health care.
The Griz football team defeat-
ed the South Dakota State Jack-
rabbits 52-48 in the season opener.
Police warned the Phi Delta 
Theta fraternity house to keep the 
noise down after receiving com-
plaints.
madelyn.beck@umontana.edu
2003
Madelyn Beck
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IS YOUR LIFE EMPTY?
What everybody in this car needs is some good ol’ worthwhile visceral experience. So go to the Arts+Culture blog at montanakaimin.com for this weekend’s 
To-Do List, filled with up-to-date events and tips on where all the cool kids are hanging out. 
